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ORDER, Ge. 
THOMSON's HYMN on uz SEASONS. 
HESE, as they change, Atactoury Farugs, 


5 theſe, 
Are but the varied Gov. The rolling Year 


| Is full of Thee Forth in the pleaſing Spring 


Tur Beauty walks, rux Penderneſs and Love. 


Wie- fluſh the Fields; the ſoftening Ait is Balm! 
Echo the Mountains round; the Foreſt {miles ; 
Aud every Senſe, and every Heart, is Joy. 


Then comes Tay Glory in the Summer-Months, 
With Light and Heat refulgent. Then Tay Sun 
Shoots full Perfection thro' the ſwelling Vea. 
And oft Tay Voice in dreadful Thunder ſpeaks ; 

And oft at Dawn, deep Noon, or falling Eve, 

By Brooks and Groves, in hollow-whiſpering Gales. 
Try Bounty ſhines in Autumn uncontin'd, 

And ſpreads a common Feaſt for all that lives. 

In Winter awful Twou ! with Clouds and Storms _ 
Around Taxze thrown, Tempeſt o'er Tempeſt roll'd, 
Majeſtic Darkneſs! on the Whirlwind's Wing. 
Riding ſublime, Tuo bidſt the World adore, 

And humbleſt Nature with Tay northen Blaſt, 


MysTERIous Round! what Skill, what force dine, 
Deep- telt, in Theſe appear! a ſimple Train, 


Vet fo delightful mix'd, with ſuch kind Art, 
Such Beauty and Beneficence combin'd; 


Shade, unperceiv'd, ſo ſoftening into Shade ; ; 
And all ſo forming an harmonious Whole ; 
That, as they {till ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 


But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious Gaze, 


| Man marks not TuER, marks not the mighty Hand, 


That, ever-buſy, wheels the ſilent Spheres ; 


The fair Profuſion that o'erſpreads the Spring z 
I'lings from the Sun direct the flaming Day; : 
A 


* 


Works in the ſecret Deep ; ſhoots, ſteaming, Thencs 8 


rs 
Feeds every Creature ; hurls the Tempeſt forth ; 
And, as on Earth this grateful Change revolves, 
With Tranſport touches all the Springs of Life. 


Narvrsy, attend! jois every living Soul, 
Beneath the ſpacious Temple of the Sky, 
In Adoration join; and, ardent, raiſe 
One general Song; To Hrm, ye vocal Gales, 


Oh talk of Hint in ſolitary Glooms ! 
Where, o'er the Rock, the ſcarcely-waving Pine 
Fills the brown Shade with a religious Awe, 

And ye, Whole bolder Note is heard afar, 
Who ſhake th' aftoniſh'd World, lift high to Heaven 
Th' impetuous Song, and fay from whom you rage. 
His Praiſe, ye Brooks, attune, ye trembling Rills ; 
And let me catch it as I muſe along. | 
Ye headlong Torrents, rapid, and profound ; 

Ye ſofter Floods, that lead the humid Maze 
Aleng the Vale; and thon, majeſtic Main, 
A ſecret World of Wonders in thyſelf, 5 
ound rs ſtupendous Praiſe; whoſe greater Voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your Roarings fall. 


Soft roll your Incenſe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Flowers, 
In mingled Clouds to Hin! whoſe Sun exaits, 

Whoſe Breath perfumes you, and whoſe Pencil paints; 
Ye Foreſts bend, ye Harveſts wave, to Him; 
Breathe your ſtill Song into the Reaper's Heart, 

As home he goes beneath the joyous Moon. 

Ye that keep watch in Heaven, as Earth aileep 
"Unconſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt Beams, 

Ye Conſtellations, while your Angels ſtrike, 

Amid the ſpangled Sky, the Silver Lyre. 

Great Source of Day! beſt Image here below 

Ot thy Creator, ever pouring wide, Z 

From World to World, the vital Ocean round, 

On Nature write with every Beam 11s Praiſe. | 
The Thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate World; 
While Cloud to Cloud retuins the folemn Hymn, 
Bleat out afreſh, ye Hills; ye mofty Rocks, 

Retain the Sound: the broad refpontive Low, 


Breathe ſoft, whoſe Srintr in your Frefhneſs breathes : 


— nn er y———— i 


Foretold by 


Over a 
Of this tempeſtuous Rate of human things, 


EE 


Ye a raiſe; for the GREAT Suk reigns; ; 
And his unſuffering Kingdom yet will come, 


10 Woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs Song 
Burſt from the Groves ; and e the reſtleſs Day, 
Expiring, lays the warbling World aſleep, 

Sweeteſt of Birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 1 
The liſtening Shades, and teach the Night his Praiſe, 


Fe chief, f. far whom the whole Creation ſmiles: 
At once the Head, the Heart, and Tongue of all, 


Crown the great H yma! in ſwarming Cities vaſt, 
Aſſembled Men, to the deep Organ join 
The long reſoundin Voice, el ee eg clear, 


At ſolemn Pauſes, thro' the ſwelling Baſe ; : 


And, as each mingling Flame increaſes each, 
In one united Ardor riſe to Heaven 
Or if you rather chuſe the rural Shade, 


And find a Fane in every ſacred Grove: 
| There let the Shepherd's Flute, the Virgin' > Lay, 


The prompting Seraph, and the Poet's Lyre, 
Still ſing the Go or Suasons as my roll, 


5 


The Groans of t the Creation ſhall have an and 


A View taken of the Reſtoration of all thing 
Tnvocation and an Invitation ＋ Ha who ſhall _ 


bring it to paſs, 
[From Mr. Cowran- 8 Por vs, Vol. II. B. vi 


HE groans of nature in this nether world, 
Which Heaven bas heard for ages, have an end. 

prophets, and by poets ſung, 

Whoſe 1 was kindled at the prophets lamp, 

The time of Reſt, the promis'd Sabbath comes. 

Six thouſand years of ſorrow have well-nigh 

Fulfill'd their tardy and diſaſtrcus courſe 

ſinful world; and what remains 


Iz merely as the working of a ſea 
A 2 


A 
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Before a calm, that rocks itfelf to reſt : 

For He whoſe Car the winds are, and the clouds 
The duſt that waits upon his ſultry march, 

W hen fin bath mov'd him, and his wrath | is wh; 
Shall viſit earth in mercy ; ſhall deſcend 
Propitious, in his chariot pav'd with love, 


1 And what his ſtorms have blaſted and defac' d 


For man's revolt, ſhall with a ſmile repair. 
Sweet 1s the harp of prophecy ; too ſweet 

Not to be wrong'd by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be ſung EY: 
To meaner muſic, and not ſuffer loſs. 3 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 

Happy to rove among poetic flowers, 
Though poor in ſkill to rear them, lights at laſt 
On ſome fair theme, ſome theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulſe and the ſpur he feels 

Jo give it praiſe proportion'd to its worth, 
That, not to attempt it, arduous as he deems 

Lhe labour, were a taſk more arduous ſill, 


Oh ſcenes ſurpaſſing fable, and yet true, 5 4 
Scenes of accompliſh'd bliſs! which who can ſee, 5 
Though but in diſtant proſpect, aud not feel 
His foul refreſh'd with foretaſte of the] joy ? 
Rivers of gladneſs water all the earth, 82 
Ard elothe all climes with beauty; the reproach 5 
Of barreneſs is paſt. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance, and tbe land, once leans, 
Or fertile on. y in its own diſgrace, 


IT Exults to fee its thirſt y curfe repeal'd. 


The various ſeaſons woven into one, 
And that one ſeaſon an eternal ſpring, 
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence, 
For there is none to covet, all are fall. 
The lion, and the libbard, and the bear, 

SGraze with the fearleſs flocks; : all baſk at noon 

Together, or all gambol in the ſhade | 
Of the ſame grove, and drink one common ſtream. 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man | 
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Lurks in the ſerpent now: the mother ſees, 
And ſmiles to fee her infant's playful hand 
. Stretch'd forth to dally with the creſted worm, 
To ſtroke his azure neck, or to receivge 

The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. | 
All creatures worſhip man, and all mankind 


That creeping peſtilence is driven away; 
The breath of heaven has chas'd it. 1 


But all bis harmony and love. Diſeaſe 


One ſong'employs all nations; and all cry, 

% Worthy the Lamb, for he was ſlain for us!“ 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 7 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops a by 
From diſtant mountains catch the flying joy, RET 


Earth roils the rapturous Hoſannah round. 
| Behold the meaſure of the promiſe fll'd ; 


See Salem built, the labour of a Gop, 5 1 
Bright as a ſun the ſacred City ſhines ; 2 


And endlefs her increaſe. Thy rams are there 
_ * Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there; 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 


And in her ftreets, and in her ſpacious courts, . 


And Athiopia ſpreads abroad the hand Zo 
And worthips. Her report has travell'd fortan 
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1 


One Loxp, one FAruRR. Error has no place: 


a the heatt 
No patlion touches a diſcordant ſtring, Wh: 


Is not: the pure and uncantaminate blood 
Holds its due eourſe, nor fears the froſt of age. F 


Till nation after nation taught the ſtrain, 


All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 7 
Flock to that light; the glory of all lands 4 "OR 
Flows into her; unbounded is her joy, 


And Saba's' ſpicy groves, pay tribute there.. lb 
Praiſe is in all her gates : upon her walls, . = 


Is heard Salvation.” Eaſtern Java there. 
Kneels with the native of the fartheſt Weſt, 


3 
P 
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A'3, 


* Nebaioth and Kedar, the ſons of Iſhmael, and progenitors of the. a 
Arabs, in the prophetic ſeripture here alluded to, may be reaſonably 


couſidered as repreſentatives of the Gentiles at large. | _ 


(6 ) 


$ | aao all lands. From every clime they come 
= To ſee thy beauty and to ſhare thy joy, 
O Stow ! an afſembly ſuch as earth 


Diſhonor, and be wiong'd without redreſs. , 


- 


1 N Ye ſlow- revolving ſeaſons! We would lee, alt 


A world that does not dread and hate his laws, 
And ſuffer for its crime; would learn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good, 
How pleaſant in itſelf what, pleaſes him. 
Here every drop of honey hides, a ſting, ., 
And even the joy that baply ſome poor heart 
Derives from heaven, pure as the fountain, 
Is ſullied in the ſtream ; taking a tant 


pom touch of human lips, at beſt impure 


Oh for a world in principle as chaſte | 

_— As this is groſs and ſeifiſh ! over which 

| * Cuſtom and prejudice {ſhall bear no iway, ; 

That governs all things here, ſhould'ring aſide 

be meek and modeſt truth, and forciug her 

_ To ſeek a refuge from the tongue of ſtrife 

t ͤnooks obſcure, far from the ways of men: 
=> Where violence ſhall never lift the ſword, 

Nor cunning juſtify the proud man's wrong 

Leaving the poor no remedy but tears: 

"Where he that fills an office, ſhall eſteem 

The occaſion it preſents of doing good 


—_—_ Seldom, and never but as wiſdom prompts 
And equity; not jealous more to guard 

A worthlefs form, than to decide ar iglit * 

Were faſhion ſhall not fanctify abuſe, 


Saw never, ſuch as Heaven ſtoops down to ſe. 


Thus beaven-ward all things tend. For all were ones 


i - Perfect, | and all muſt be at length Nabe, | 15 8 
S0 Goo has greatly purpos'd ; who would elte 
OE: In his diſhonor'd works himſelf endure . 


6 / {be $55. WM 95044 366 AI gon} ity 
Worms wind themſelves into our {weeteſt;flowerz, 


= More than the perquiſite : Where law ſhall ſpeak _ 


it 3 
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[A fight to which our eyes are n et), bt | 


Nor ſmogth good- ORE TRY (Cappleraental Wiles) 7 
With lean performance ape the work of Love. 5 


Receive yet one, the Crown of all the Earth, 
Thou who alone art worthy! it was thine 


And overpaid its value with thy blood. : 
Thy faints proclaim thee 54 and in their hearts | 


Th y ſaigts proclaim thee KING; and thy delay 


The dawn of thy laſt advent, lony-defir d, 3 

Would creep into the bowels of the _ 2 1 | 
Oft its own taunting queſtion, aſk' d- fo m 

Where is the protmiiſe of your Lonp's e 


The veil is rent, rent too by prieſtly hands, 
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Come then, and, added to thy many crowns, 0 - => 


By antient covenant, ere nature's birth, | ) 0 
And thou haſt made it thine by purchaſe Bücs, _ 1 


Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipt in the Fountain of eternal Love. 


Gives courage to their foes, who, could rat 


And flee for ſafety to the falling rockks. 
The very ſpirit of the world is Ur d a _— 


The infidel has ſhot his bolts Sway, OE 3 14 
"Till his exhauſted quiver yielding none, i 4 l v4 
He gleans the blunted ſhafts that have recoil'd. 

And aims them at the ſhield of Truth agile. 1 


That bides divinity from mortal eyes. . 1 1 : 
And all the myſteries to faith propos d, 2 
Inſulted and traduc'd,' are caft aſidde bh 
As pies, to we moles and to the bats, Fee 1 
nat bow thy church may T% 5 K 


T he wa takes little thought ; who will may preaelyy „ 


And what they will.: All paſtors are a like 


To wandering ſheep, reſolv'd to follow none. 
Two Gods divide them all, Pleaſure and. Gain: 
For theſe they live, they fietifice to theſe, ke go 
And in their ſervice wage perpetual war 1 1 
With Conſcience and with Thee. Luft in beit heaf ts, ”Þ "= 
And miſchief in their hands, they roam the earth; ", 
To prey upon each other; ſtubborn, trerce, * fs T 
High-minded, foaming: cut their own Silgracga 


/ 


1 
Thy prophets ſpeak of ſuch; and noting down 


Phe features of the laſt degenerate times, 

Exhibit every lineament of theſe. 5 

Come, then, and added to thy many Crowns 
Receive yet One, as radiant as the reſt, 

= Dae to thy laſt and moſt effectual work, „ 
Thy Word fulfill'd, the conqQuesT OF A WORLD. 


Pon Dr. Vouxo on the Laſt Day. 


IX HILE others ſing the Cutune of the great 
Empire and arms, and all the pomp of ſtate; 
With Britain's bero“ ſet their ſouls on fire, 
And grow immortal as his deeds inſpire ; 
I draw a deeper ſcene :. a ſcene that yields 75 
A louder trumpet, and more dreadful fields; 


Andzgaſping nature's laſt tremendous-groan; _, 
Death's ancient ſceptre broke, the teeming tom, 
The righteous judge, and man's eternal doom. 

I wixt joy and pain I view the bold deſin, 

And aſk my anxious heart, if it be mine. 
Whatever great or dreadful has been done, 


far beneath my dating : I look down 
Qa all the ſplendòurs of the Britiſh crown! 
This globe is for.my verſe a narrow bound ; 
A Attend me all ye glorious worlds around! 
E430! all ye Angels, howfoc'er disjoin'd, 
ot ev'ry various order, place, and kind, 
> Hear and aſſiſt a feeble mortal's lays, 
Tis your Eternal King I ſtrive to praiſe. 
But chiefly thou, Great Ruler! Lord of all! 
x Before whoſe throne arch- angels proſtrate fall; 
at thy nad, fiom diſcord, and from night © 


5 EVE / Sprang Beauty, aud yon ſparkling worlds of light. 


| b & ; Exalt e'en me: all inward tumults quell ; 


1 The Duke of Marlborough, 


The world alarm'd, both earth and heav'n o'erthrown, | 


Within the fight of ſtars or conſeious ſun, Mis 
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Aud raiſe my labouring ſoul with equal fire. 


In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's face: 


Leviathans but heave their cumbrous mail, 
It makes a tide, and wind- bound navies fail. _ 
Here, foreſts riſe, the mountain's awful pride: 


Hold kings, and kingdoms fortunes in their beds: 


And into diſtant lands their 
View the whole earth's vaſt landſkip unconfin'd, 
Hou far from eaſt to welt ? the lab ming eye 


Mark how theſe radiant lamps inflame the pole, 
Call forth the ſeaſons, and the year controul ; 


With golden pomp the throng 


: How worthy an immortal round of years} © * 
Vet all muſt drop, as autumn's ſicklieſt grain, 


1 


The clouds and darkneſs of my mind difpel ; 
Jo my great ſubject thou my breaſt inſpire, . 


| Man hear thy brow aloft, view ev'ry grace 


See ſpring's gay bloom; ſee golden autumn's ftore 3. 2 
Shew how earth ſmiles, and hear old ocean ro. 


Here, rivers meaſure climess and worlds divide: 
There, vallies fraught with gold's reſplendent ſeeds, 


There, to the ſkies, aſpiring hills afcend, © 9 
ſhades extend. 

at» Wa | 7 NES. 

View cities, armies, fleets: of fleets the pride, I 

See Europe's law, in Albion's channel ride. 3 


Or view in Britain all her glories join d. 
Then let the firmament thy wonder raiſe 3, |, . 
'TwilP raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend thy praiſe. 


Can ſcarce the diſtant azure bounds deſcry : 
Wide theatre; where tempeſts play at large, 
And God's right hand can all his wrath diſcharges 


They ſhine thro' time, with an unalter'd ray : 1 
See this grand period riſe, and that decay: ß, 
So vaſt, this world's a grain; yet myriads grace 
| 'd ethereal ſpace ; 1 
So bright, with ſuch a wealth of glory ftor'd  ' 
'T'were fin in heathens not to have ador'd, _ „ 


How great, how firm, how ſacred all appears e | 


And earth and firmament be ſought in van: nts 
The track forgot where conſtellations ſnoneg tt, 
Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful thron es 4 - 


0 * 
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Time ſhall be lain, all nature be deſtroy'd, 


Nor leave an atom in the mighty void. 
Sooner or later, in ſome future date, 


Ila dreadful fecr*t in the book of fate!) 
This hour, for aught all human wiſdom knows, 
Or when ten thoufand harveſts more have roſe; _ 
When ſcenes are chang'd on this revolving earth, + 


Old empires fall, and give new empires birth. 
While the till buſy world is treading o'er 


The paths they trod five thoufand years before, 


Thougghtleſs as thoſe who now life's mazes run, 


Of earth diffoly'd or an extinguiſh'd ſun. 


4; (Ye ſublunary worlds, awake, awake! 


; Xe rulers of the nations, bedr and ſhake!) 
Thick clouds of darknefffha!l ariſe on day: 


In ſudden night all earth's dominions lay; 
Impetuous winds the ſcutter'd foreſts rend; 


Eternal mountains, like their cedars, bend: 


The valleys yawn, the troubled ocean roar, 
And break the bondage of his wonted ſhore ; | 


# . 


A fanguine ſtain the filver moon o'er-ſpread ; | 


Darkneſs the circle of the ſun invade ; 


From inmoſt heav'n inceſſant thunders roll 
And the ſtrong echo bound from pole to pole. 
When lo! a mighty trump, one half conceal 'd 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye reveal'd, 
Shall pour a dreadful note: the piercing call, 


Shall rattle in the centre of the ball; 


P' extended circuit of creation ſhake, 
II be living die with fear, the dead awake. 


Oh pow'rful blaſt! to which no equal ſound, 

- Dideer the frighted ear of nature wound, 

* Tho' rival clarions have been ſtrain'd on high, 

And kindled wars immortal through the ſky, 

* 'Tho' God's whole enginry diſcharg'd, and all 
The rebel angels bellow'd in their | „„ 
Have 5505 finn'd? and ſha!l not man beware? 


all. 


Ho ſhall a ſon of earth decline the ſnare ? 


* . Not folded arms, and flackneſs of the mind, 


i 


Can promiſe for the ſafety of mankind : 

None are ſupinely good; thro' care and pat n, 
And various arts, the ſteep aſcent we gain. 
This is the ſcene of combat, not of reſt, 
Man's is laborious happineſs at beſt ; 

Ou this death his dangers never ceaſe, _ 
His joys are joys of conqueſt, not of peace. 


If then, obſequious to the will of fate, 
And bending to the terms of human ſtate, 
When guilty joys invite us to their arms, ö 
When beauty ſmiles, or grandeur ſpreads her charms, 
The conſcious ſoul would this great ſcene diſplay, 

Call down th' immortal hotts in dread array, — 
The trumpet ſound, the Chriſtian banner ſpread, 

And raiſe from ſilent graves the trembling dead 
Such deep impreſſions would the picture make, 
No pow'r on earth her firm reſolve could ſhake; 
Engag'd with angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, 

And look regardleſs down on fea and land ; 
Not proffer'd worlds her ardour could reſtrain, 
And death might ſhake his threat'ning lance in vain; 

Her certain conqueſt wouid endear the fight _ TT 
And danger ſerve but to ſupply delight. r 
nſtructed thus to ſhun the fatal ſpring, 2585 = 
Whence flow the terrors of that day 1 flog 5 _— 
More boldly we our labours may purſue, 
And all the dreadful image ſet to view. 


Ah mournfal turn! the bleſsful earth who late 

At leiſure on her axle roll'd in ſtate ! r 

_ While thouſand golden planets knew no reſt, —_ 
Still onward in their circling journey preſt; TT = 


A grateful change of ſeaſons ſome to bring, 
And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and ſpring : 

Some thro” vaſt oceans to conduct the keel, 
And ſome thoſe watry worlds to fink, or ſwell _ E. 
Around her ſome their ſplendors to diſplay, : — ——_ 
And gild ber globe with tributary daß 1 
This world fo great, of joy the bright abode, "G8 
Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her Gd, f 


* 


[ I2 A 


_ Now looks an exile from her Father's care, 
=.” Deliver'd o'er to darkneſs and deſpair. 
= No ſun in radiant glory ſhines on high ; 

No light but from the terrors of the ſky ; 
Fall'n are her mountains, her fam'd rivers loft, . 
And all into a ſecond chaos toſt : 

One univerſal ruin ſpreads abroad: 
= . Nothing is ſafe beneath the throne of God. 


To comfort, and ſupport thy guilty lord? 

Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon, 

How muſt he bend his ſoul's ambition down ? 
Proſtrate the reptile own, and diſavow 
His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming brow ? 
 —-Claim kindred with the clay, and curſe his form, 
That ſpeaks diſtinction from his fiſter worm? 
= What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade ? 
1 Lord, why doſt thou forſake whom thou haſt made? 
Who can ſuſtain thy anger? who can ſtand | 
1 Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand? _ 
It flies the reach of thought; oh fave me, Pow'r 
Of pow'rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour! 
© Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haſt ſtood, 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood; : 
__ Whom death lead captive thro' the realms below, 
d caught thoſe horrid myſteries of woe; 
Defend me, oh my God! oh fave me, Pow'r 

Of pow'rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour! 


From eaſt to welt they fly, from pole to line, 
Imploring ſhelter from the wrath divine ; | 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelming ſeas to ſweep, 
Or rocks to;yawn compathonately deep : 
geas caſt the moniter forth to meet his doom, 

And rocks but priſon up for wrath to come. 
FR  _. So faxes a traitor to an earthly crown; TG 
While death fits threat'ning in his Prince's frown, 
= His heart's diſmay d, and now his fears command 

bo change his native for a diſtant land: 

it orders fly, the king's ſevere decree 


Such, earth, thy fate! what then canſt thou afford 


1 


690 


Stands in the chanael, and locks up the 685 1 


Jo port he ſeeks obedient to her lord, 
Hurls back the rebel to his lifted ſword. 


But why this idle toil to paint that day? _ 2 


This time elaborately thrown away ? 
Words all in vain pant after the diſtreſs, 4 ' >. 
The e of eloquence would make it leſs: @& 7 
Heav'ns! een the good man trembles— 2 „ 


And is 0 a laſt day? and muſt there come DES: = 
A ſure, a fixt inexorable doom? _—_—_ 


Ambition ſwell, and thy proud fails to ſhow; © 2g 


Take all the winds that vanity can bl ß-:;;;ñ?ĩ;ê“ů ne 
Wealth, on a golden mountain blazing ſtand, _ nn 
wy Fadia forth in either hand; "Ra. 

© Spread all thy purple cluſters, tempting vine. 
And thou, more dreadful foe, bright beauty ſhine ; , 


And react an 


Shine all; in all your charms together riſe ; 
That all, in all your charms, I may deſpiſe, | 
While I mount upward @ a ſtrong deſire, 
won, like Elijah, in a'car of fire. 5 


In hopes of glory to bs quite involy* 4! f 
To ſmile at death ! to long to be diffoly'd !. Ne 
From our decays a pleaſure to receive! „ 


And kindle into tranſport at a grave ! 5 14, 
W hat equals this ? and ſhall the victor now ä 


Boaſt the proud laurets on his loaded brow ? © 7 
Religion! oh thou cherub, heavenly bright SY 
Oh joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs delight! 
Thou, thou art all; nor find I in the whole 


Creation aught A but God and my own ſoul. „ = 9 1 


. ++++++ 


1 3 For all thy works provide, 
_ V hich thoſe vaſt orbs that roll above 
= And our low center guide. 


ot” The ach. the poor, the mean, the great, 
—— Are link d by thy ſtrong hands; 
9 2 Pois d on its baſe the work's complete 
The firm compoſure ſtands, 
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5 The meaneſt worm that creeps on earth 
1 5 Is not below thy care 

\ And altho':of humble birth, 
. Thy God. like bounty ſhare. 
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wv - Whoe's er thy * lars diſpute 

# . Ate ſilenc'd here with eaſe; 

1D . The ſtones themſelves would them confute 
# e ſhould hold our peace, 


. 


V Thi 


1353 1 : 0 THOU, whoſe wiſdom power and love 


